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Along With Kaiserism

The Kaiser is not the only social incubus
whose doom is sealed by the turn which
events have taken in this war. Probably
never before in history, not even in the
Réformation, or in the revolutions of the
cighteenth century, has there heen such a
general sifting out of the useless, the worn-
out, the harmful, as is now going on &nd
must follow this general shaking up of
present civilization. We are, indeed, ap-
proaching & new age, and all that enters
into the future must pass the severest test
of soclal fitness, Customs, practices, be-
llefs which have survived for centuries are
being broken up and cast aside by the hand
of necessity. Old standards of value have
fallen and new ones are being raised up.

Into the scrapheap along with Kaiser-
ism goes the old policy of national expan-
sion and colonial possession which began
with tha dlscovery of the New World in
the fifteenth century, and has for five
thousand years insplred much of the com-
petition for national greatness. The cry
“A place in the sun” will never again
mean what it meant in the summer of |
1914, Menceforth, national greatness will |
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be measured by the happiness of peoples, |
the freedom and justice of their laws, their |
excellence in the arts of peace and civili- |
zation.

Ints the scrapheap along with Kaiser-
{sm goes the old diplomacy of secrecy and
intrigue, the old statecraft based upnn!
thirst for military power and dynastic am- |
bition, upon class privileges and suspicion |
of neighhoring states. The world will not |
fnrgrive, not permit again, the bungling stu-
pidity, the conceit and hypoerisy which |
threa years &go precipitated this crisia
upon the least warlike generation in his-
tory. Never before did men march off to
war with so little of the professional #0l-
Jier in their hearts, or with such grim de-
termination that never again will a selfish |
and antiquatad diplomacy be permitted so
te cufse humanity.

Into the scrapheap along with Kaiser-
jsm is going the old-fashioned game of do- |
mestic politics. Probably no group of men
in history have in so short & time shown
themselves incapable of the real tasks of |
government as the orating, protesting poli- |
ticians of the old school, whose eighteenth
century ideas of government, parochial |
outlook and habit of bluffing and chancing |
have everywhere so weakened the effective-
ness of democratic nations in the war that
the first task of each, hefore it could sum-
mon its forces for the struggle, has been |

1
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A | many instances of injustice. But a point

clearly of late in some of the wstimany[wwhes to know what kinds of fruit trees
before the committee appointed in England | #nd seeds were imported from England in
to inquire into the reéxaminations of medi-| 1770 can find n long and interesting list in
eal recruiting boards. Of course, the sys- | {the advertisement of Abigail Davidson,
tem there is much more complicated than | whose shop was “about the middle of
ours is at present, and some very serious | Seven-Star Lane, Boston.” From these
mistakes have undoubtedly been made.|and other advertisements one can readily
With all the different categories involved, it | see that even in Colonial days the women
would be remarkable if there were mnot|of Boston had ventured into business on
their own account, and that as respects
woman's rights and place in business there
wag no question.

that is incidentally brought out 18 the dif-
ficulty of fixing tests that may permanent-

ly be depended upon to work smootnly and
evenly all around.

There is no doubt that in the early days
far too many men were rejected, The
standards were too exacting and some-
times too pedantic for practical purposes,
Many modifications have heen introduced
abroad, and before our ranks are filled ex-
perience will probably bring about turther

»| changes here, too,

Hoover and Malthus

There is irony in the fact that it is war
rather than peace which brings the food
dietator to the world. War presents the
problem of food more graphically than
peace does. [Tt is obvious that war results
in a heightened consumption of food, a
marked destruction of it and n lessened
production of it because of limitations on
the number of hands engaged as pro-
ducers,

In peace time food shortages and their

the mass of the world’s economic machin-
ery. Food riots such as New York saw
last wintar are not frequent in modern
times, however startling they may be
When nations compete commercially, in-
dustrially and through the conflict of
ideas, the dangers of undernourishment of
certain sections of the populace—by rea-
son of an always inequitable distribution
—and of a reduction of the birth rate by
the economie penalties which speculative
food prices impose on marriage are not
always evident. Nevertheless, they are
dangers which are real and insidious and

As for the men who advertised, we give
Zenas Smith, one of the earliest members
of the well known Smith family, the pref-

erence:

LOST on Saturday the 3d of this Inftant
| March hetween Five und Ten of the ( lock
in the Morning, Five Johannes or Jofephus's, !
or both, loofe out of my Pocket, between |
my Dwelling-Houfe in Abington, and the
Widow Sufanna Richardfon's in Roxbury:
Whoever fhall take up faid Pieces of Money,
and will give Informution to the Printers
hereof, or to the Subferiber, thall have Ten
Dollars Reward, or Two Dellars for each
I'lece, paid by me the Subferiber.

ZENAS SMITH

1770

Abington, March b,
Here, at last, is the touch of nature that
makes us ull akin and helps us to under-
|.~luhr1 what Emerson meant when he
| wrote: # A1l mankind love a lover.” How
l do we know Zenas Smith was a lover? He |
| wimost tells us himself in his plain, manly |
lway, He lost his Johanneses or Josephuses, |
| he tolls us, without heating ahout the bush, |
“hetween my Dwaelling-House in Abington,

Roxbury,” and pray what husiness ather
[ than that of a laver could Zenay have had
[“between Five and Ten of the Clock in the |
| Morning" on the way between his home and |
{hat of the highly respected and doubtless
much admired Widow Richardson? Fur-
thermore, we feel quite certain that Zenas
prospered in his suit, whether he recovered
his Johanneses and Josephuses or not.
Otherwise, he would not so clearly ha'-ral
stated his route on that Satarday morning. |
It is to be hoped Zenas recovered his
picces and that his wedding with the |
| Widow Susanna Richardson was not dr»i

War Poetry

The tyrant spake: “I am the Friend of God!
Yes, God's lleutenant, hammer of His
wrath!
1 will chastise you with an iron rod;
T!sroz‘ullgh quivering millions will I hew my
npath,

Your ancient haunts of peace shall reek of
blood,
Famine and plague and fire shall fill your
halle;
Mother and babe 111 trample in the mud,
Horror shall follow where my footstep
falls.

You shall be gorged with sorrow for your
meat,
Drunken with tears; my yoke upon your
necks
Shall bow you till you grovel at my feet,
Yes, and acclaim me /mperator-Rex!

Upen a mound of skulls I'll rear my throne,
Humanity shall shudder at my nod;

And 1 will reign omnipotent, slone!
Lo! I have spoken! I, the Friend of God!"

- . -

But hark! a rustling as of mighty wings:
Was it an eagle in his eyrie stirred?

And hark! a voice, as when u nation sings,
And heaven's caverns echo to the word!

“Thou man of woman hern, enough! Atone!
My soml is sickened with the stench of
wars:
Foaster, who call'st the firmament thine own,
Athwart thy Armament T fling my stars!

The stars onece fought ‘gainst Sisera of old:
{hou, King of rapine, Emperor of death,
st thee are arrayed! HRehold,

T draw my sword and cast away the sheath!

ar.
S

| attendant social ills are often hidden inf . 4 who Widew Susanna Richardson's in | : " !
| %ot vain ihe mother's and the babe's appeal: |

Not vain the mean of the unnumbered

' Thou. loathly worm, hast bruised the Old

World's heel—
At freedom’s eall T rise to bruise thy head!

[ have been patient, T have held my hand,
I have endured, yea, to the eleventh hour:
Now | awake! and here T bid thes stand,
Mutehing thy lust of hate against love's
pow'r!

Nat against nations, worni, but against thee,
Worm, who usurpest God's prerogative,

"1l fight and fight, till all the world be free;
11l fight and die, that all the world may
live!™

which war, with its testing of national | layed by his financial Toss on that March | sous of Grest Britais, et us not forget

strength, does no more than disclose,
Malthus, it Must be believed, never got
so far as to imagine a Hoover. The famous
“Essay on the Principle of Population”
would have been, however, inferentially
an argument for food control if early

| nineteenth century thought had developed

o far as to allow such control of private
property. As populations increase, Mal-
thus observed, the means of subsistence
becoma proportionately less adequate. The
importance of war in the Maithusian doe-
trina lay in its destructive power. War
reduced populations, so there would be
enough food to go around among those who
remained. No doubt this was depressing,
but Malthus was an honest and coura-
geous man, who seemed to have a fond-
ness for facts.

In our own time—in the pre-war perind
—+there has been an unconscious attack on
the operation of the Malthusian law, an
attack which is apparent in a study of in-
tensive food production, in a multiplica-
tion of the methods of transporting food
and in a critical attitude toward specula-
tion in food commodities. But the world
has had o wait for war itzelf to complete
the process—to take advantage of the
widespread tendency toward collective
control of public processes and establish a
food director.

The lesson of war ought not ta he wasted
when peace comes again. It may be that
the pressure of an industrial and economic
competition hetween nations, resumed on
a greater scale than ever before, will force

|the state everywhere fo retain the fond

dictator. At least it would be folly for

[ morning 147 years ago. |
|
- Buy New York State Apples
A highly sensible suggestion is made hy !

| the Women's Food Bullctin that steps be
| taken to open the markets of this city to
{the apple crap of this state in preference
o Western apples, which enn easily find
| another market. Three nrguments in favor
[of the step are recited—that farmers of
| New York State would then have no com-
{ plaint that their apples must rot on the
| ground for lack of huyers, that the public
| would have no complaint of being unable to

get apples at reasonable prices and that
!the railronds could not ecomplain of undue
| demand on freight facilities.

These arguments are all and
weighty, directly in line with Mr. Hooy er's
preachments. A fourth might be justly
added. If the people of this city can gel
New York State apples they will get bet-
ter apples, by and large, than they can
|ever get from the West. They will get
| fruit of finer flavor, more tender flesh and
{more juice than those attractive looking,
I carefully hoxed bits of spongy pulp which

the grocer or the fruit dealer now in-
variahly offers.

|  There iz one precminent qualily the
| Western apples have—they keep well. Tn-
!{Joml. it has heen said of them that they
were made to keep, not to eat, and it is true
lof &l save the finest; for they are grown
of stock selected to produce firmness of
flesh, and they are carefully picked and
| packed as few of the Eastern growers have
I yvet seen the wisdom of doing.

| But nobody but the dealers, who face a

aounil

it the | i , : gl :
to tak: o;:t ;ffi::e,z;n:l:;:: i!tn;: t(;::hhssnds | Ameriea t; surrender t):le lesson of .».;rml loss from spoiled fruit, wants keeping ap-
_ control of affa |m:0nﬂm} that other nations already have ples; the public wants eating #nd cooking

of experis. |

Into the scrapheap along with Kaiser-|
ism is going the old economic individualism |
left over from the nineteenth century.
Everywhere & new nationalization of in-|
gustry is taking place. For years the |
waste and social injustice of the old|
laissex faire system were a scandal upon |
Western civilization. But it has taken the |
war, with its consequent mobilization of |
a1l natienal resources, to give to private |
greed, speculation and social inefficiency
their coup de grace.

Into the scrapheap along with Kaiser-
ism is going our foolish and traditional
disfranchisement of half the human race |
Lecause of the difference of sex. Sooner
er later equal suffrage must have come as,
a neceseary democratic adjustment to mod- |
ern industrialism, the fact of universal |
education and the modern sense of fair-|
ness: but the situation created by the war |
has hastened woman suffrage as nothing
else could have done.

Inte the scrapheap along with Kaiser-
ism haz gone the traditional national izo-
lation of America. From this day onward.|
we are world citizens. A new internatlon-
alism, which is at the same time a splendid, |
new and broader nationalism, has taken
possession of us. Whatever is done to any
one—in Belgium, Serbia, Armenia—comes
swiftly back to us. With the new sense of |
the solidarity of humanity the basic prin-l
ciples of democracy take on new meaning |
and demand new application. Each day
the meaning of these trying times becomes
clearer to us. This is a democratic renais-
sance, & general housecleaning of civiliza-
tion which was long overdue.

Occasional revision of the regulations |
for physical exuminations under the draft |
faw must doubtless be expected, and it
would be unressonable to quarrel with the |
medical authorities for what may appear|
1o indicate & want of decision in establish-
ing standards. Such standards must be,
determined more or leas experimentally, |
and a certain amount of confusion at first |
in probably inevitable, Some inconsisten-
cles will be discovered, too, for unless all
the nen were tn be passed under & single
examiner differences of opinion and judg-
ment must be made manifest now and then,

The difficulties have heen shown pretty

learned—and we doubtless soon will learn.

Oldtime Advertisements

To even the intelligent person who has
but little connection with business and whe
knows life best through the medium of
books the average advertisement in news-
papers and magazines seems scarcely
worthy of a thought beyond the immediate
object it has in view. Yet in a sense prob-
ably the most accurate portraiture of man

and of the times in which he lives is 1o he |

found in the advertising columns of news-
papers. Shakespeare rightly looked at the

dramatic art at its best as holding up the "

mirrer to nature. Perhaps even in a truer

gense the humble advertisement may be

called not only the mirror of man, but the
plass of the time in which he lives.

As an illustration of this thought we re-
fer to a page of “The Boston Gazette and

Country Journal” for Monday, March 12,/

1770, which gives a contemporary account
of the Boston Massacre, its causes and con-
sequences, Who can doubt the sturdy pa-
triotism of the Colonial American who sent
this advertisement to “The Garette":
WHEREAS fome evil minded Perfon or Per-

fons has falfty reported of me the Sub- |

feriber, That | did on Saturday the 34
Inftant, make at my Shop a Number of Clubs
{for the Ufe of the Scldiers; which Report
tends much to my Dissdvantage.- |
therefore herehy declare, that I never did
gither make or eaufe to be made, by myself
or any other Perfon, any Club or Clubs, or
any Sort of Weapon, for any of the Sol-

do

diery: wnd if any fuch Thing was done at |

my Shop, it was intirely without my Knowl.

edge. To the Truth of which | am ready

to utteft on Oath, As witnefs my Hand,
ADAM AIR,

There are other advertisements in this !

Golonia! newspaper equally indicative of
the times and the character of the people
who inserted them. As it wasat the begin-
ning of spring, many of the articles to
which their owners called the attention of
the puhlir were garden seeds, as in the
ense of Elizabeth Clark and Arwell, whose
shop was “six doors to the southward of

the Mill-Btidge,” or Elizabeth Greenleaf, |

whose shop was “at the end of Union
Street, over against the Blue Ball" while
Bethigh Oliver kept gurden seeds also for
sale at her shop, “opposite the Rev, Dr.

Sewall’s Meeting-House,"  There were
farma, houses and oll sorte of goods to be
sold B publie venduoe, while nny ane wh

{apples. And if the public insists on New
| York State grown fruit, and insists long
{ enough and hard snough, it ought to be
able to get it this year. IT it does, it

r ly will be glad ever after,
—

| Fure
A King Goes Fishing
From The Westminater (izetic)

| An article in a French paper describing
King George salmon fishing is too good to be

lost, It runs (in translationl:

“He is un angler of the first foree, this King
of Britain. Behold hitn there, #s he sita mo- |
tionless undsr his umbrella patiently regard- |

.colored floats! How obatinately
with the elenents! It iz u sum
mer day of Rrituing that 18" 1o say, a day of |

slest, and fog, and tempest, But what would
vout It is as they love it, those who wanld
| follow the sport. Presently the King's float
beging to deseend. My but how he
strikes! The hook is implanted in the very
bowels of the salmen. The King rises, He |
spurna sside his footstoal. He strides strongly
In good time

trod!

and swiftly toward the rear.
the sxlmon comes to approach himself to the
Aha! The King has east aside his rr\r!.l

! bank.

He hurls himself flat on the ground on his
vietim. They splash and struggle in the icy
water, Name of a dog! But it 15 n braw
laddie! The gillie, a kind of outdoor domes-
tic, administers the eoup de gruce with his
pistol. The King eriea with a very ehrill
volee, ‘Hip! Hip! Hurrah!® On these rod- |
lotter days His Majesty George dines on a|
haggis and n whiskey grog. Like a true|

Eeolsman, he wears anly a KilL"” |

I need not add that the description in meant I
to bo most complimentary to the King, in|
spite of the lively imagination of the wrl:ar,i‘

Thanks for Aid for French Orphans
Sir: Mme. Blanche Bimont, who brings us|

he by the |
|
forthe

generously contr ibuted

fund
friends of France in the United Stute
delicnte orphana of the Maison Fumiliale, tells |
| me of the interest you took in the cause of
e little ones

Allow to tell vou of our fedlings
grititude for the help you gave us in pub-
lishing the “Cry of Children.”

We hone any of the children of
France with our Maison Familiule

Living 15 so high that we ure for the pres
(ent unahle to take all those who need our
eare, but we hope for the beat,
| Thanking you agmin In the
Committes of the Orphelinat o
in my own

Balieve me

s af

i aave M

name of the
ex Armees and

very gratefully,
LOUIS JOURENNEMY,
Le Directenr Général

at

We fight as hrothers, brothers as we are!
0Oh, sons of France, brave sons of Lafayette,
Come! win the war! Come! make an end
of war!

That, when this tyranny {s overpast,

When swords are turned to resping-hooks |
again,
Old World and New World may be one at
last:

HINDENBURG, THE DICTATOR

|
|
|
|

Is J

I he Kaiser—Suppose

he should stay there!
— Ricards Flores, in “Le Journal," of Pariz

 The hish

Sea-Cook

! By F.]

| George Moore waz s master mariner's
steward by profession, and, as his name sug-
| gests, an Irishm#n. He was, moreover, s
:"wandtr:ng" lelshman, - Those who have met
his type need no explunation of the quali-

. Sleath

| pear & very ordinary type among his fellows,
but an Irishman, and especially a wandering
Irishman, in an “alien” regiment is bound to
| oceasion a considerable amount of stir among
his comrades, and whatever mischievons
project was afoot (eorge was sure to take

One great, new, warless world, where Love fying adjective. As, however, a true opprecl- |, oapt iy jt.  He guyed the sergeant major

shal! reign!
LAOUIS N. PARKER.
Gireat Missenden, England, July 14, 1017,

Britannia’s Rollcall.

in & dream | saw a host
Like sunds beside the sea,
And every man was but the ghost
0f what he used to be.
Yot still they marched with martial mien,
Sears hewled and crippies whole,
And answered, while with sobs between
Britanniu called the roll.

A

We are the men who died for you
From castle, court, and hall,

The gilded youth, the tried and true,
Who had, and gave you all;

Noblesse oblige—at your commard,
Through war's red gate we passed

To that strange unimagined land
Wherein the first are last.

Wa are the men who died for you
In stifling, baffling waves;

For us no tears, as tribute due,
On pesceful churchyard graves.
Instend, our weary hones are tossed

To alien deeps and bourns,
Where only for the loved and lost
The lonely seabird mourns.

We are the men who died for you,
From factories, shops, snd farms;

We dropped the tasks we used to do
And changed our tools for srms.

And in the inch by inch advence
Through labyrinths of cuves,

We filled the ruined fields of France
With harvests of fresh graves.

We are the men who died for vou,
The disinherited,

The law-horn, slum-bred, reckless fow
Who nlso fought and bled.

In life dishonored and denied,
With the elect we stand,

They neked us where we lived and died,
We said—in No Man's Land. .

We are the men who died for you,
Gathered from ends of earth,

As welcome and as loyal too
As men of English birth,

We gave to serve our mother's needs
Our love, our blood, our breath,

01f different breeds and different creeds,
But bhrothers all in death.

We whom the gods love died for you,
By water, air or fire,
And some to war's wild wreckage threw
Rent lute and unstrung lyre;
Others shall hear your trumpets blow
When victory ends the strife,
We are content, for now you know
We laved you maore than life.
JULIA 5. DINSMORE.

The Dove of Peace
(Rosaetti Revised.)
The Rlessed Dove of Peace lsaned out
From her high perch at even;
She dodged some bombs and aeroplanes—
Upon the path of heaven:
One starry eye was bhatted down—
And her feathers numbered seven,

“1 wish that they would stop the fight
For they will stop”—she said;

“pid 1 not protest something fierce?
Lord, Lord! The notes | made!

Are not three years a perfect age
To hang sround?™ she prayed.

e paused and Jistened; ducked again
(From shot and shell to shrink):
WAl thiz must conse— she mildly spake,
“But when? Just let me think"
pd then her game eye opened wide
And closed; | saw her wink.

LAURA SIMMONS,

Sh
A

Ihe Cuckoo in Camp

Parker, ih The Londoun Spectator)
Dark elms in deep June heat,
Pappies blazing in wheat,
st in & windless sireet,
Silence. And then
Unoelievable, sweet
Revond all voiess of spring,
You, fram some copse unseen
Calling, ealling. i

You, calling buck the May,
Hlackbirds singing all day,
My own Surrey lane
And brier budding green.
White-blewn, virginul gean
And primroses in rain,

Dby, and (' all of It gone,

Aupel | <hn™ an ngain!

Evi

"t hpnr

ation of George's subsequent carser depends
greatly on & proper understanding of the
[term, u further explanation may not he out
jaf pluce. Tt is given in the words of an-
| other Irishman, whose aptness of expression
was only matehed by the keenness of his in-
! sight into human nature.

| “There are twn brands of Irish cats,” sald
l'l!nu worthy, “domestic and Kilkenny. There
iare also two brands of Irishmen, and you
tdon't find the Kilkenny brand in Ireland un-
legs it's home for a holiday.”

George enlisted very early in the war, and
|was straightwey made assistant cook at his
| depot.  This did not altogether meet his
!idenn of what soldiering should be, but he
might have slumbered out the war content-
adly enough among the depot dixies and fleld
kitchens except for the fact that lie was too
excellent a cook and teo typiesl an Irishman
tc brook much ordering mbout from his ser-|
geant, who, though superior to him in rank, |
was infinitely inferior to him in craftsman-
ship. And so, after several scenes in which
his Kilkenny attributes esch time heeame |
more proncunced, George left the cooking |
department for the more active life of 2
training company. In the course of time ae
was drafted put to France.

[ Back tn the Galley

A wise provision in army regulations in=|
sures that any special aptitude o reeruit has
shown during his training period &t home is|
duly communicated to the hittalion he joins
in the trenches, and accordingly, very !lhnrth'|
after his arrival in ¥rance, George wis mude
company cook. Now, m caplain’s stownrd
aboard an ordinary tramp steamer is duite |
an important personage. e eooks and)|
valets for the eaptain, but he is chief of the !
commisseriat department and generally sits/
down to table with the muster and the mates.

The long-established law of the sea lays)
down that a master mariter may not consort
with his officers, and so the steward is often |
liis captain’s compunion on shore-gaing ex-
cursions. Accordingly, he is sccustomed to
dress as respectably as his superior, and his
Labits of personal nmeatncss and elennlineas |
are traditional. But the duties of a comwany
eook in the trench area are totally at veri-
ance with habits of neatness and eleanliness,
and continued contact with smoky open fires
|and soot-incrusted dixies soon gave Gearge
| the appearance of & chimney sweep. When
jit is remérrbered thut he was an Irishman of
|th¢! Kilkenny variety and that his r'([\el'mnu-i
of the trench ares never excesded the limits |
of the support lines where his cookhouse |
was established, no one need he surprised
that he began to look on his duties with
loathing. Repeated applications for a trans.
fer were, however, always paszsed over on ac-
count of the excellence of his cooking, bhut
iﬂu growing list of misdemeanors marked |
down on his conduct sheet showed the state |
| of revolt he was repidly attaining.

One day while the regiment was holding |
|trenches about a thousand yards north of |
{Hill 80 his supplies of fuel ran short. The|
men's dinner had nevertheless to be pra.|
irar:d. and George must perforee use odd |
pleces of brushwood to make guod the short-
age. The smoke eaused by the damp ﬁrl-i
| weod attructed the enemy’s attention, and|
| just when the food was ready to be served |
out @ shell eontered his cookhouse and|
wreeked all its contents. George, by |
miracle, escaped without a seratch, hut 1h.,!
resulting bother shout the preparation of a |
makeshift meal, the shortness of temper of
all concerned and his own fury at the Ger-
mans ss the cause of all the trouble broke
down the lugt shreds of his self-restraint, and
hie made such an inroad on the company rum
that evening thet lie was very luecky indeed
merele to be dismissad fram his job snld
returned to duty as an ordinary soldier.

A Daring Soldier
It might be expected that, having got the

|

desired change of work, his conduct &'so
would change for the better, An improeve-
ment did. in fact, take pluce, and the little

wffcirs of the firing line and No Man's Land
neutralized most of the misehievous tendnn-
cies whieh had been awakened in him, Ho
proved a bold and skilful soldier, a delight
te the officers in charge of patrols, and just
as his eookhouse, after the shelling ineldent,
became known us “Moore's cookhouse,” so
smong the men of his battalion ether places
in the distriet became associated with Vis
name through some exploit in which he had
beon concerned

An trishman in an Tvish regiment may ap

end the minor N, ¢, 0.'s with merciless eun-
ning and proved at once a veritable joy and
inspiration ta his fellow Tommies and
never-ending source of apprehension to those
vegaged in keeping order in the regimertal
Lillats, His eonduct, however, was not of the
eriminal order, and when a cook was wanted
for the company hendquarters mess the com-
peny commander waa only teo pleased to get
Gioorge to take up the position,

New Responsibilliles

With this change Georfge once more re-
verted to ultra-respectability, lle was onee
nrore # “captain’s man,” filling a responsihle,
if humble, position. The various N. €. N.'s

| whom he had formerly baited now acquired

|

in his regard the status of fellow funetion-
arles, each charged with a definite eommis-
sion to be fulfilled within a definite sphere.
In fact, it was just as if he had been pro-
moted ship's steward from deek hand and
had exchanged the forecastle ideas with re-
gard to the ship's officers for those of the
ousrterdeck, where mutual suppart and inter-
dependence are the guiding prineiples. He
nade an excellent mess caterer, and often
kis spontaneous wit would chase away the
gloom when bad times hung over the hat-
talion and.friends no longer sat down in their
wonted places. His eaptain held him in high
esteem. [he sequel will show that George
was not ungrateful.

The long, dreary winter of 1015-'18
slipped away, the bloody spring affairs at

the Bluff and St. Eloi passed into history,

and still George served as captain's steward,
The Somme cloud loomed upon the horizen
and broke, and there came a day when
George found himself in & front-line trench,
waiting to go forward with the second wave
of the attack. The first wave had advanced
as far as some very deep wire uncut by the
homhardment, behind which was a trench full

| of Germans, and had taken cover in a shal-

lew diteh by the side of an overgrown road
ehout two hundred sards from their starting
point, while runners heroically made their
vay back to ask for a further bombardment.
f')ru of these men shouted out, “Captain —
is _l-,-ir-g wounded half way across,” and Cap-
ain was George's master. The front
ine was being traversed hy machine gun fire,
the bullets smaock-smuacking all along the
p'nrupo:' yet without a moment's hesitation
Ceorge mounted a scaling ladder and dizen-
peared over the top. And later, when the
sttack hiad been pressed home, they found
master and man lying dead togrthné.

T do not knew whether “Moore's cook-
house™ still exists or any of the other sapa
and corners associated with his pame.
his niemory depends on ne such visible sym-
bols for its perpetuation. Whenever [ meot
sny of the “old boys” of the regiment, and
we talk of the splendid ecomrades nnw‘rin.d
énd gone, the name of that Irish sea-cook
s among the first to be mentioned.

Haig and Wellington Converse
(From The Sheficid (England) Datly Telegraph]
At a competitive examination recently in a

locul e¢lementary sehool one of the exercises
g0t was to describe sn imaginavy conversa-
tion between the Duke of Wellington and Sir

Douglus Haig. The idea was to see how far

the children had realized the changes that
have taken place in methods of eonduc.ing
war,

edge, as well a5 & fuirly wide nequaintanee
with the present-duy science of warfare. And
some were unconseciously humorous, In
which category the fellowing comes our read-
ers must decided for themeelves:

W--Gooed morning, Sir Douglas, how are
you keeping in these days of agony?

H T am as well as can be. Let’s see, thou
won w grest battle wt Waterloo,

W--Yes, there has not been many battles
mutch fercer,

H-—Happen not, but there are some boen s
bad, and happen worse Fhe other day we
drove the Huns back fifteen miles on an cigh-
teen-mile front, and 1 don’t know how many
Huns we eapchered, and 1 don™t care, so lung
as T capeher and kill some more.

W How many did there look
chered ?

H— 0k, about 8000 killed and
chered.

W--You made a groat yuccess. Not g quar-
ter of one, or a half of one, but & whele one
The battle of Waterloo was bad enuff. but
the one that is golng on now is hawfull, ‘Wcli
good-bye, | am going back to my grave .ll'
wy things ave ont of date. ’

to be eap.

A0.000 enp-

But!

Some of the essays were extremely |
good. showing considerable historieal knowl-'

‘Mishandling a Fairy

“Jack and the Beanstalk" Fy
Children Who See It
To the Editor of The Tribune.
Sir: Being greatly interested
| pletures for chﬁdnn.,l :m Astoy by i
!'tﬂ'licilm in your paper, and g goat®.
| athers, of the Fox film “Jack .u"'"iu
stalk" | protest with indinna:hé

{ both the film and the eriticismg,
the .
.:lh

Evidently a child audience wag
:thing from Mr. Fox's mind whey
i:)t least half of “Jack and thy ..a
| During much of the film ¢
(all over the house rrrin:':::r.*h

poor little hearta would break. g By

Well acted the film certainly w
lightfully humoreus in places ln:.'
thm. :v_eihumor in most cases did

the children, and the realism j

struck lerror to their soui:‘ ’:'1:“'*-
parts were dragged out to a length glme’
unbearable even to grown-ups. Bloag |
ing down people’s faces is no sight f&

} dren.
b

ind
ROt teagy

(

i

The good old fairy storl
children’s feelings and a pic:::'ed]:n%
(o do 0. The old writers for childrey
- ;lt;o:;l clgih: psychalogy.

on't know whether Mr, F

on the box office or what the 1.10:;:qu‘“
;‘r :.-bitntte-..d; to make films for ehil
1 etter forget the grow
does it Frown folks winh
| After having gotten the children 1y s
\to the theatre in joyous anticipation
beautiful fairy story, there is shown, y
{“Jack and the Beanstulk," n “comedy" of
| ¥ileat, filthiest type—one not fit to ba n
on any motion picture programme, 1t senmej
a4 though some one had taken that
tunity to sttempt to ¢
i!tllﬂ!}rhlfdﬂ‘n- l‘ e -

If the programmes announced as @
for children are not safe for them, it i tiny
they were forbidden the piet
the houses closed. picture hoy

Thia letter may seem strong, but [
most parents, at least, will agres with
and 1 believe that you will alwapy
your paper to stand on the right side of gy
| very important question
| VIRGINTA SAU

New York, Aug. 10, 1817, . AL'N'DH‘ |

| Easy to Swim
To the Editer of The Tribune.
| Sir: It's amazing what a mys
|who don't know how. to swim ;lku?d““
| learning of that very simple art. Why, ity
as gimple an rolling off & log—and !l'llh.
quently learned in approximately that myg,
iner, Bables learn to swim before they e
walk among water-loving savige tribes, ud
yot there are any number of grown pm
among us who say they ean't—and donky
There’s no person who can’t learn to seis,
or at l_au!. support himself in the watey, iy
ten minutes <in still water. Walk oot i)
breast deep and then try to sit down onfle
bottom. With lungs full of sir you will fol
you can't—the water will bear you up. O
you have eonfidence the wuater will vuppen
you the rest is simply getting the mm
nbove water for an occasional breath si
learning to propel yourself through the waig
From my own experienca and observathe,

I should say that the hreast stroke in
digcouraged and kept from learning w
counted would-be awimmers. 1t ne oy

upon muscles rarely if ever used asdy
therefore exhausting. The leg stroks wd
with it is mechanieally Impossible. T
atquc is pretty well discredited now ki
beginners seem to know no other, The'fe
paddle"—clawing downward with oneled
and then the other but a short diswa
ahead of your clin—has many advistp
for the beginner. It keeps the head wiln
at all times and it requires only movemmt
we make many thousands of times dailyad
which our muscles nre amply developsd fie
The only leg movements with this steeh
are from the knees—a downward kick
You ean't sink with your lungs full of s
However, if you lie inert In the water yur
head will hang lower than the remainderd
your body. Paddle gently with your hash
and you will bring up your head till ju
can hreathe through your nose. Really, thth
all there is to swimming. Swim a3 lewh
L}le water as possible—every unnecesnn
| lifting of the head or body out of th
water costs greatly in effort, Famillsrn
yoursell with paddling about under e
water. Open your eyes—watar, salt or
will not hurt them. HUGUEN
| New Rochelle, N, Y., Aug. 0, 1017

A Life-Giving Drink
Ta the Editor of The Triliune
_Sir: In the hope that you may find e
for it in your columns this letter seea ¥
tell briefly of the work of & sma!l comnd
| tee, ono of the many organized by the Wes
an’s Municipa)l Lengue of the City of Ko
York. This committee has for r'f'.h“: yun
brought comfort and relief to the over
crowded districts of the city by supplptf
drinking fountains of water cooled by i
during the summer months, when the wi
in the pipes is of a temperature npansestitf
for drinking purposss. The cold drsk B
life-giving to the tired worker and fo the
sick, to whom it may be carried, snd kegt
ren by scores from saloons. On West Stredh
bhetween the Buattery and Houston Stpeel.
there are sbout iwo hundred saloons, and
fountain st Seamun’s Church Institate b
# constant stream of putrons through
night as well as during the day.
About thirty fountains have been installed
a few of which have been discontinued &
ing to changed conditions in the pel
hood, while some are supported as memafi
Sixteen are maintainod by the eforts
committee and funds are needed to cary &
the work. The increused cost of lce 8
labor, the latter counting greatly in otuf
get owing to constant repairs ig eur
etc, hus ruized the average maintenance
of each fountuin to about one hundred 468
for the season, This money hus been e
by subscriptions and gifts, eked out
tertainmants,
| The committee balieves that if Ihilﬂﬁ
work were better kmown it would make ®
| uppoal even in the times of stress
| Checks may he sent to the chairman,
MRS. H. T. WEIDENFELD,
leed Water Fountains Committee W
Munictpal League, 110 West Fertal
Street
New York

. 1917,

Preserve Central Park Reservoirs o
Emergency
[ To the Editor of The Tribune.
i Sir; Would it not be unwise to dis
‘the wwe of the Central Park
| Should not this densely populated island
‘llm within its boundaries some re
water age'net emergencies? i e
quite possible that the supply N""‘."
sbove the Hurlem River might be el 850
some sccident or through anarchist of
mun machinations, In that case trA8
tion linen wonld hsve to »ted runnﬂlw
many thousands of our dense P"".‘
might perish from thirst before they
obtain water.

In case of such & catastrophe the "’*‘
water in the reservoirs wou umrs
none at all, und eould douh;l”' be W
solely for drinking purposes ¥
dischurge pipes and pumping the Il”_"
for distribution by moter wagess
reservoirs would be emptied ve&¥
the ordinary dischurge pipes were

New York, Aug. 9, 107
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